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THE OONSTITUTION-THE UNION—AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWE.

Fepublican,

Editear and Propristes.

CHAITER XXIIT.

The very lust few minutes of the bom
of parting huve come, and Eric Llewek
Ivo's fricuds—his dearist ones—are all
about him. His mother, his cousin Hes
ter, and his lost love, Edith Cameron,

“The miscrable girl whom he has mar
ried has no place awong those,” Murlel
thinks, as she keops away In proud self-
torture, and locks berself Into her bed-
roum, boping in the bitterness of childish
Vilsery thot Eric will put the climax on
h-.l' vold, cruel conduct by golug away
withiout even saying good-by to Ler.

She henrs a step approaching the door,
and soue one knocks rather sharply. Mu.
riel runs to the dour, and with shaking
hands undoes the lock, and wes Eric
stunding on the threshold, as be always
does, In his Laughtily punetilions obsery-
Buce of the terms on which thes live.

“I—I—thought you had gone!” she
EAsps, trying terribly hard to keep from
letting the tears, and the tenderness, and
the misery of her heart, come all together
with a rush,

“Whut have I done to make yon Imag-
fne I was lncking in the commonest cour-
tesy to you?' he demands, in n suppress-
ed tone, for in n modern built London
houge one never knows where they may
ibe overhoard

“I thought 1 saw the cab drive awny
“with the luggage.” falters Muriel; but at

"3
}

t the barshuess and coldoness of his tones, !

love aud hope die out of her beart, snd
5 «she strives to meet him on his own
sground.

“Well, as my time is decidedly limited,”

e says, at last, swallowing something in
ihis throat with a fierce effort, 1 must say
goud-by to yon, snd [ assure you l in-
rtended doing so without fail.”  And there
ia a scornful glesun in his burning eyes.
““Will you not shake handa?”

For & few moments a fierce conflict
irages Io her heart, and womnnly dignity,
wounded love, pride and wrath restrain
ther as If with visible shnckles,
@est mowent the shackles are Bung off,
mnd with a wild, despairing cry, Muriel
gushes after hiin who is forsaking her
He has descended the stairs half way
alreadr. sud as he turns ou the landing,
shocked and scundalized indesd at the
Mea of a “scene,” be finds himself in

_ Murivl’s arms. But ere he can hold her
o op, she has slipped down on the ground,
¥ inging around his knees with o piteous,
- tie entroaty.
e “Uoa’t leave me—oh, don't lea
£0 Away froin mé;reit)
i from me! My beart is bre :
“For henven's sake!" he suys,
starting on his brow for very shome and
distrens, “don't be-have io this insane oian-
ner! They will hear you downstaira. Ma-
riel, you foolish child, o give way in
this manner at the lust, Do hiush, Muriel?”
he repents slust sngrily, for the wild,
convulsive ory has bronght suiie obe
rushing into the hall dowaostairs, and an
ejaculation in Miss Hettie's  sharpest
: teties of indigneot amazement:
“ur nieres's sake, what is the matier?”
T 41 beg vour pardon,’” Murid falters
i brokenly, and sl drags herself p off the
. floor where shie hoa kicde at bis feet wod
Aung to him; and blinded with tears, trics
+ to giope her way up to her room sgain, bot
Eric's s is arooud her alip waist, sod
Eric denwes ber lie ad down on his breast,
— . while the atrong fmpulse rises throbbing
. o Biis lips to Lid ber come with him now
o + this miinnte, and not fet the inconvenicnoees,
« oF the whsurnlity, or the ridicale, which
. this suddea resolve will surely bring on
¢ them, hinder them or keep them apart.
“Muriel, dear?’ he whispers, hoarsely,
., straining her to hie beart. “Are you
grivving to part with me?

" My dear, you
, might have come, too, if you had decided
pin proper thoae. You refused, you know.
My own darting 2irll” he whispers pas-
eaiountely, kissing the red, quivering lips

' owhich she proffers him, like a penitent
~ hild louging to “make it up " “My own

l Acur bittle wife!” —when Misa "t'!linl-'!l
shrifl, sarcastic tones ring up the stuir-

¢ anme
! L “Enc,
- will surely be
linthe!™
“] must go!” bhe mays, hastily. “Kiss
me, Muriel! N, dear, don’t hold me
dou't, Murici! H¢ s good girl, and b
brave now, nnd dou't gpset me so horribly
' at the lust!” he suyas, britably, in his dis
ctress st the sight of thuse yiolet eyes
., mtresising tears and those guiseriog lps
trytig in vain to say “goud-by,” and the
Sittle white hands clutching his cont collar
with n wrisp of despair,
¢ “Wop't you tuke me with you? Oh,
wan't you take me?” she says piteously,
half beside hegmelf at che thought that

. the pext five minutes will s her left

alone o the world; that hundreds and
thousands of wiles of Iund wod sea will
sever her from her only friend and reia
tive un earth

Aund never, it may be, to look on his
face again. He will be dead to her, as
Miles I8 dead to her.  Miled” loved face
tiea nnder the cotlindid down deep in the
dirksomue grave in the far-off country
churchyard, hidden for evermore from
hor sight antil the Resurrection.  Erie's
toved face- oh! most dearly loved of al
bastde —her her bridegroom, the
durling of her soul, she may never look on
him agoain until that day “when the sea
shuali give up her dead!™

“My dear girl! How can you be g0 un-
reasonubie ¥’ Erie excluims harshly, in
his vexed trouble. *It is maduess of yon
to =k such a thing, and utterly impossi-
tle ns well. You know you refused posi

. tively to o0 with me—it is your own

e Auings. Moriel! Let me &0, dear, let me
g0l i

the hinnsom has ecome, aod yon
lnte if you don’t hurry a

luve,

1 abail lose the train!

=] shall never see you again,” she mut-
ters in an agony, looking up still with be-
soeching eves and little coaxing hands
olinging to him and caressing him with
onireating touch, “Oh, Eric! I shall never
’ ace you any morel”

IHe cannor get another word out; a sob
is choking bim as it is, as he lifts her up
in his strong nrms as easily as§f she were
a child, and presses his foce to bers for
aait & score of heartbeats, and when he
guits her down the face of each is wet with
ghe other's tears. They are still waiting
. in the ball for him, thongh he had bidden

them good-by before, and his mother is
weeping: and, as  he rushed hastily
through the group, he stays to kiss her
agnin.

“Re good to my poor wife, mother,” be
says hoarsely, and never even looks al
Edith or Hester as he dashes out to the
hausom, leaps in, and the borse starts at a
rattling pace, and the cab is oot of sight
fu Lalf @ dozen seconds.
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CHAPTER XXIV.

PPoor young Muriel Llewellyn, unhap-
piest of all the unhappy newly wedded
brides the stars look dosvn on that night—
and there ure almost as many unhappy
brides ns unbappy wives—a grief-wad-
dened, pnssionnte, forlorn creature, rest-
oss In the fever of the paln of desola-
tion rhat is over her—is wandering about
the dreadful London streets, by gaslight
nnd alome.

In the borrible hush that falls over the
house when Erie bas given ber his last
Kiss and I8 gone away—qguite away most
surely —gone awny thousands of miles—
gone fur wonuths and years—perbaps “for
evermore;” and they—those women who
are his friends but not bers—have shut
themselves into the sitting room down-
stiirs, nud she is quite slone—alone with
this second bereavement that bas fallen
on her in thres weeks; then Muriel's very
senses seem to give way in a trance of
frenvied despair, and one idea possesses
henrt and brain—to get out of this house,
nway from these people, ont into the open
nir, sway smong utter strangers, and
walk, or run, or travel away somewhere—

anywhere from this place—from herself—

from her hife if it were possible!

She gets into brilliantly lit thorough-
fures, and she grows bewildered, and peo-
ple Jostle ngainst her if she pauses a mo-
ment, and twice men address her and

even follow her, eatching a glimpse of | ©

the starry eves and statuesque fuce
through the gossumer veil, and sho grows

faint sand tired, as her feet nche in the | bias

thin, high-heoled house shoes she has for-
gotten to chauge. As she pauses, bewil-

dered, her eyes fnll on & playbill, and just |

at hand the open, lighted vestibule of a
theater,

“I can sit in bere, and rest, and ace the
play. It will be delightful, and [ am =0
tired, and 1 wou't go back to that house!™
she says, feverishly, ns she walks up to
the otfice window, and luys dowu half &
sovereign and sixpence for “one stall.”

“One?" repeats the gentleman, in the
faultless shirt front and well-trained mus-

|

tache, and his eyebrows go up, aod his |

eves stare boldly at the pretty white face,
the glittering oves, the little daintily glov.
ed hiod, aud the deep mourning attire.

But he hauds her the white ticket with-
out & word, and gazes oot after her as
#he govs along the vestibule—is politely
accosted and suspicivusly looked st by
divers other gentlemen in faultless shirt
routs and well-truined muostaches, and is

' opoen by the stylish young
i the creped blackened cye
Tashes ‘and crea *lace cap, who
has charge of the cloak room. Bhe stares
breathlesaly, and “can’t make it out,”
as she tells the other younug ladies after
ward, when Muriel resigns her erape bon-
net, but declines the powder puff which
the young ludy politely offers. And then
another spren, with bright daffodil hair
and India muslin cap, sells Muriel a pro-
grau, sud shows bher to ber sent in the
stulls,

It is so early yet, the first piece has nor
begun, and as Muriel sits and looks at
the drop scene, and her aching head cools
o little in the quictness, and the rest, and
the dim light, the reaction copsequent
upon the struin she has suffered during
this evening and many & past evening,
wes upon her, und with a terror-stricken
itine of being fearfully in fault. she be-
gins to comprebend what she has done
and where she is.

What is she doing here alone? She can
notice pow how people stare at her, and
men put up their glasses, and women
look over their fuus at her.  What would
Eric think? What would he feel -he who
ia so punectilions—to sce his wife sitting
ulone in the stalls of a fashionable then-
ter, like a friendless, lost creature, who
but came here to exhibit herself?

Thowe bold looks of the men, and the
waorse than cold looks of the women, at
the lovely young face and the yearning
sud eves, and the timid Sush that burns
in a carmine spot on her cheeks, have
enlightened even Muriel's girlish lgnor
ance and innocence, and a terror of her-
self, aud a terror of the theater, and a
sonse of dismay at ber escapade surges
through buer theughts in a sort of delirinm.

Aud whea the drop scene descends on
the comedietta, Muriel rises gnd rushes
ont of the stalls, gets her bonnet again,
nnd i hurrying down the stairs, when she
comes face to face—unveiled in her haste
to be gone—-with a group of gentlemen in
evening dress, one of whom she recognizes
as instautly a8 he does her—a friend of
Eric, Captuin Harry Leverson.

CHAPTER XXYV.

For a momeat Captain Leverson hesl-
tates in sheer amszement, nn he sees Mn-
riel's startled glance of recoguition, and
her quick gesture of avoldance, as she
shrinks aside and darts down the stairs:
and theg curiosity, or it may be wsomw
worthier fesling, prompts him to hurry
after her.

“There Is something wrong, awfully
wrong,” he thinks in dismay, as he hurries
down the street after the slender black-
rohed figiire,

She hus taken a wrong turning in her
alurm and haste, for she finds herself
presently in a square—a great, dingy, si-
lont saquare, ouly lighted by a few sparac,
glimmering lops; and after she has trav-
wrsed three sides of the square with Beet-
ing steps and a fast-throbbing beart, she
tukes the first turning she comes to iu
sheer desperation, and finds herself in o
wiews close by n public bunse, where there
\w & group of nusavory loungera

“What shall [ do? What shall 1 do7T
she motters asloud, pressing her little
palms tightly together, her lips parching,
her temples throbbing so fiercely with
burning pain that she is half duzed.
“What shall I do. Eric would never for-
give me if he knew! And his mother and
cousins—1 dare not face them—I have
heen out for houra] Where shall 1 go?
What shall I do?*

And poor Muriel, wildly, madly, resolves
to run away! BShe is little more than o
child in her passionate impatience and
despair—at the sorrows which have gath-
ered in a heavy cloud over her young life,
and sees no better way than to strive to
shake them off. And as she arrives at her
wild determination & cab comes up to her
and Captain Harry Leverson comes Up,
too.

“Where shall I tell him to drive?” he

“To

Euston BStation,” she answers,
quiekly; “Thank

you very much

i

only too happy to have been of
to

| she drove to Euston Station.”

| the discovery that is lmminent.

—his faithful friend, or I would not con-
fide el 4

MIFFLINTOWN. JUNIATA COUNTY. PENNA.. WEDNESDAY. JUNE 2. 1897,

LAZeIy ADG RIOWIY 08 WRIAN Uata wr
wards the theater. He sits there revolv-
iug puzzled ideas in his brain for about
ten minutes, and then, when the drop
scene goes down on the first act, he stands
up.

“l can't sit here guietly any longer,”
is his mental decision, and muttering ex-
cuses more or less vague to his friends,
who nrch their eycbrows and look know-
ing und satirieal in reply, he hurries out of
the thenter, hails o eab and drives to New
Carendish street.

He rings the bell and asks to see Miss
Cameron, and as he nsks the qunﬂou‘
sces Ming Cameron coming downstairs, 1

“A thousand pardons, Miss Cameron, |
he stammers, Odgeting with his crush- |
hat, “but the fact was I was unecasy.
There were some parcele—that is, I ;:ol:lld
say—one parcel, of some things, jewels
U,Mhlo!ﬂd kind, which I believe
Eric intended to be received hers this
evening—a gift for—for—his wife, and I
was anxious. Do you know if Mrs. Eric
Llewellyn recelved her purcel, Miss Cam-
eron? They were to be brought by a
commissfonaire.”

And as be looks eagerly at her he seced
the slightly baughty calmness of Edith's
beautiful eyes grow troubled, and her
color deepen, as she bites her lip uneasily.

“I really caonot tell yon, Captain Lev-
erson,” she answern. *1 do not think that |
any parcel came here for Mra, Eric Llew-
ellyn. 1 will inquire, if you wish."

“If—if—you will ask M. Eric Llew-
ellyn herself, Miss Cameron,” Harry Lev- |
erson  suggests, with great simplicity.
“Phey were valunble ornnments, and were '
left in my charge, and—and—I am very |
anzicus about them."

“I will ask Mra. Llewellyn, mmlnl;_“'
dith says, quietly, though she qualls at
“She is |
not &t hone at present, having gone out
on & matter of business, 1 believe, a short |
time—"

“Then it was Mra. Erie Llewellyn T met |
about half an hour age," Captain Lever-
son exclaims, cheerfully, but Edith de-
tects n suppressed excitement and hidden
menning in his voice. *1 thought I could
not be mistnken! And I had the pleasure |
f calling a cab for her, and—and—"

W here--where?' Edith interrupta, ir
lowered tones, and a swift, frightened,
‘kward glance at the door which stands
ujar.

“1 met her in the Coronet Theater,” he
answers, lowering his volce also, and let-
ting the anxiety in his honest blue-gray
eves shine out in response to hers,

“In n theater, by herself 7" Edith asks,
quictly; but be sees her white hands clusp
each other and her brilliant eyes clound
with disinay.

“She was alone certainly when 1 met
her, and seemed very nervous and bewil-
dered,” he says, slowly. “She was hur-
rying ont, and she appeared to miss her
way, and 1 offered to get her a eab, and

"

“To FEuston! Where was she going?”
Bdith demands, alinost gasping. ““Cap-
tnin Leverson, what shall T do? T am
nfruid she is not happy with us or has
some chuse for unhappiness, and—and—
I don't think she is coming back again! .
Whaut had I best do for her sake and
Eric's suke? You are his friend, I know

in you. -

#“Mins Cameron, you may trust me to
the utmeost. indeed; upon my honor you
may! the ung fellow says, fervently.
“] am ' 8 friend—1 am his wife's
friend, ¢ .4 1 should be most highly hon-
ored if | might do anything to entitle we
to a little of your friendly regard."”

“] will indeed trust you, and thank you
for all our sukea most truly,” she says,
carnestly. “Advise me what is best to do
—10 follow her at once, of course, either
you or I. We caunot allow Eric's wife to
be left friendless in whatever hpulsive
course she lp adopting. Adrise mie nt
once, Captain Leverson. 1 will be guided
by ’W-”

“I advise, then, that you and I both
follow her to Euston Station without loss
of time,” he says boldly., “We can work
more efficiently together.”

“Very well” she says gquickly. 1 shall
be dressed i less thap five minutes if you
will go out and get a cub. We must go
quictly w work.”

(T be continued.)

A Child and the Letters.

An lngenious person named Krohin,
whoze patlence Is evidently more high-
Iy developed than his sense of humor,
has been making some experiments
that are supposed to be very Important
to scientific teachers. He has found
that it takes a young child 864-1000 of
a second to recogulze the letter o,
a58-1000 of a second to recognize the
lerter a, nud 8580-1000 of a second to rec-
ognlze the letter t; while the word c-a-t
as a whole Is recognlzed In 8380-1000
of a second. Therefore, he says, prim-
ary teaching sbould be done by words
and not by letters, and the letters
should be 1-12 of an Inch high and
printed In a line not more than four
Inches long. We don't know exactly
how he has discovered all these things,
but that does not matter; for he 18 evi-
dently a very profound person. We
have done some figuring ourselves on
the basls of his researchies, and we
found that following out his method
and adopting his Kind of reading book
a child of five years, In an average
daily lesson, would each day save
OTSU- 10000 of a minute out of his valo-
able time. Think of that!—Bookiman.

In Mexico the__ml!‘lve whlsk); Is worth
$17 per barrel of forty-elght gallons.
A French savant savs (hat many peer-

fu uid health by destroying discase
microbes.  Thyme, lemon, mint, laven-
der, encalvptus swl other scents prove

very useful.

Shipbuiliders assert that an iron ship
bas 4 carrving capacity of 116 tons for
every 100 tons carried by o womden vessel
of the same d nsions, while the weight
of the iron ship is 27 per cent. less.

Watercolor drawings will, it is said,
last four hundred vears if they are pro-
tected (rom direct sunlight.

B0 dense is the wuter in the deepest
parts of the ocean that an ironclad, of it
were to gink, would pever reach the
bottom.

A French statistician has  caloulated
that the eve travels about 6000 feet in
reading an ordinary-sized  novel. No
wonder the eyve gets tired.

Silk that has been weighted with
metallic salts can be detected by the use
of N-rays. The pure silk throws mno
shadow; the adulterated gilk does.

Godalming, Surrey, has a remarkahble

|us wise as Bolomon,” sald Leti,

|

During the relgn of Charles the Sec-
ond one Signor Letl proposed to write
n history of the court. “You will give
olfeuse,” urged his friends. ““Were :
could mot avoid that™ *“Then be as
wise,” rejoined the king, who was pres-
ent, “and write proverbs, not history.”

Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes once
made an address in his native town to
a medical assoclation. The president
of the association was the son of a man
who Lad been the druggist of the vil-
lage when Dr. Holmes bad studied
medicine there, “It is good to look at
this young man,” said the genial auto-

| erat, “and trace his father's liniments

In his face.”

On one occasion Gordon told Cecll
Rhodes the story of the offer of 4 room-
ful of gold which had been made to him
by the Chinese government aftes he
hnd subducd the Tai-Ping rebellion,
“What did you do?” said Rhoden. *“Re-
fused It, of course,” said Gordon;
“what would you have done?" “I would
bave taken It,” said Rhodes, “and as

| many more roomfuls as they would

give me. It |8 no use for us to have
big Ideas If we have pot got the mouey
to carry them out.”

Two green reporters, Englishmen,
were sent by the city editor of a news-
paper to a suburban town to write up
the burning of ao orphan asylum, Late
that night, when the news editor was
wondering why po “copy™ about the
fire was coming by wire, a telegraph
messenger rusbed in and banded him a
dispatch, He opened it and  read:
“Dear Sir: We are here. What shall
we do? It was signed with the names
of the two men gent to “write up” the
fire, The news editor made a few re-
marks; then be wrote on a telegraph
bLlank this brief message: “Find out
whern the fire s hottest and Jump In™”

Several days ago Congressman Wat.
son sent severnl large sacks of flower
and garden-sceds home for distribution
among his constituents, The papers
announced this fact, and for three duys
there was a coustant stream of
persons coming to the Congressman’s
law office in Columbus. On the last
day, & man cnme up and asked for
beans, He was glven two packnges,
He demurred 1o this, and reached over
into the sack and began to fill his pock-
ets. When ealled down by the attend-
fut, the lover of beans sald: “I haven't
got cuough for a mess yet, It tnkes
more than a quart of beans to make a
miess for wy family."”

Caunon Alnger, master of the Templs,
is a great favorite with children, aod
ong occasion was asked to assist
juvenile party, Arriving nt what
he thought was his destination, a house
in a row of others exactly allke, the
canon made his way up to the drawing-
room. “Dou't announce me,” sald he to
the domestle, and thereupon the rever-
end geutleman went down upon all-
fours, rufMed up his white bair, and
vrawled Into the room, uttering the
growlg of an angry Polar hear, What
wis his horror and amazement to find
when he got Into the room two old la-
dies petrified with astonishment. e
bad found Lis way Into the next-door
house, Instead of inte the oue to which
he was bidden.

The proudest moment of Nelson's life
is sald to have been when he recelved
the awords of the officers of the San
Josef. Nelson's ship, which was the
smallest of her class In the service at
that time, was dismasted, and upwards
of glghty of the crew killed and wound-
ed, Nelson himself belng wounded, The
Culloden, commanded by Nelson's
friend, Captain Trowbridge, who fol-
lowed Nelson's lend in the breach of
orders which resulted In this famons
capture, lost even more heavily. For
his breach of discipline, Jervis did not
mwention Nelson's name In dispatches:
but when one of his captains polnted
out the disobedience to orders, he
promptly eaid: “When you commit a
Hke offense 'l forgive you.™

Some time ago, at a fashionable sa-
lon, the Baron d’Almerie was one of a
group to whom he was Imparting an
account of his pedigree, which, he
claimed, was derived from the Pha-
raohs of Egypt. Just then Baron de
Rothschild approached the group, and
one of its members calied out: “Baron,
come and let me make you acquainted
with the Baron d'Almerie. He comes
of Pharaonie stock, and you onght to
know each other.” “Yes' sald Baron
de Rothschild, bowing gravely. *“I
think,” said the Baron &’ Almerle, “you
sliould kpow our family, as your ances-
tors took from us certaln pledges when
they decamped from Egypt.,” “True”
replied Baron de Rothschild, “but those
pledges were redeemed by a check on

he Bank of the Red Seal”

In order to boom business, an enter-
prising grocer on a certain day adver-
tised several thousand fivecent lonves
of hread for sale at one cent each, His
rival was in despalr until a brillinut
fdea came Into his head, He hired a
small army of boys and girls to buy
up all the loaves at a cent each. At 2
o'clock grocer No. 1 had sold all his
bread, and those who came Iater de-
nounced Lhim as & fraud who had fool-
o1 them with a Iying advertisement.
Meanwhile the foxy groeer around the
corner, with more thau a thousand one-
cent loaves stacked up on his kitchen
floor, put out & big sign: “Fresh Hread
—A Flve-Cent Loaf for Two Cents. We
Never Advertise What We Have Not
Got.” He thus not only discomfited lis
rival and turned the tide in his owu fa-
vor, but made a profit on the bread as
well

_Tlm Sanid-Blast.

black and white cat, which, after being
tuken 1w Leeds by railroad, returned to
its former home on foot, taking six wesks
to make the journey of 200 miles.

In the deserts of Arizona there is a spe-
cies of woodpecker which pecks the tele-
graph poles to pieces. The bird hears the
bumming so und imagines that insects
are beneath the surface.

Sailors who are in the habit of “splic-
ing the main brace” will do well 10 re-
member that the new Secretary of the
Navy is not only a teetotaler but a Pro-

General Benjamin €. Tilghman, er
Philadelphia, Invented the sand-blast
nroeess. It Is veed for entting. boring
pulverizing, and engraving stone, ginss,
wood, and other bard or solid sub-
stances.

The well-known abrading power of
sand, when driven by alr or water
against bard substances, suggested the
sard-binst to General Tiighman and led

hibitionist.

Europe ha« increased its population
by sixty-two per cent. within the
s %Wo vears, but in the same time
30,000,000 of its inhabitants have emi-
graled o other countries.
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him to make his first experiment. He
fitted up a very simple alr-blast, pro-
ducing but a few ounces of pressure,

and by means of a concentric jet of
glase this air was made ts drive the
sl e gl

sanc agoinst tue object to be cut; he
found that holes could be bored through
common window-glass In a few sec-
onds. [Further experimenting, he dis-
covered that he had only to Improve
the apparatus to get Increased ef-
ticiency.

The sand-blast performs both heavy
and light work. For heavy work a
high pressure and great velocity are
necessary; the heavy saand-blast 1s used
chiefly for ornamenting and dressing
stone after it has been quarried. For
light work the pressure Is light and the
veloelty low.

Letters may be cut ln marble by
means of the sand-blast in the follow-
ing manner: ‘The stone, or marble, is
first covered with a thin sheet of wax,
and the letters are cut In'the way, leav-
Ing the marble exposed. Next, the
marble 1s passed under the blast, and
the sand cuts the letters deep into the
stone without Injuring the wax in the
least. In like manner any ornamental
deslgn may be cut Into the stone.

Giluss, too, may be ornamented by
means of the sand-blast. 1If a plece of
glass be coversd with fine lace and
passed under the blast, not a thread of
the lnce will be injured, but the pattern
wit be beautifully cut into the glass.

The snnd does not affect soft, yleld-
Ing substanees, but quickly euts away
fron, steel, stone, glass, or any other
resisting substance, The workmen
can hold their hands under the blast
and recelve no injury, by simply wrap-
ping thelr finger-nalls in lttle pleces of
soft cloth,

“Thrown Upon the World,™

A visitor to one of the Government
sMees where women are employed In
one of our cities desires to give In the
Youth's Companlon an exact necoum;
of what he saw aud heard there, He |
was conducted by the superintendent,
nu old man of large experience. The |
lust room inspected was flled with
women at work. |

The vigitor remarked, “This is a
higher class of women than that ﬂn-'
ployed at the same work in some other |
Kinds of business, These women have
been educuted, nud bave refined faces |
and volees, 1 should Judge they are
not used to manual labor of any kind."”

“They nre not,” was the reply. “In
almost every case they are the widows |
or daughiters of men whose Income
died with them, but who, while living, |
gave to their families luxuries beyoud |
thelr means, |

“That young girl by the window WI\I1
In fashionable society in New York
two years ago, Her father, with n sal- |
ary of five thousand dollars, lived far
beyond his means. The womnn  in
mourning is the widow of a physician
whose Income averaged six thousand
dollars, He probably spent elght.

“That pale girl {3 the daughter of a
master bullder, who lived comfortably
amoeng bis old friends until he was
selzed with political ambition. He
moved Into a fine house, had his car-
ringe, servants, and gave balls. He
died, and his daughter earns twelve
dollars & week, on which she supports
her mother. There 1s hardly 8 woman
here who ia not the vietim of the wul-
gur nmbition which makes a family
ape its wealthler nelghbors in Its out-
lay.”

“That |s an ambition not peculiar to
as Americans,” sald the visitor.

“It Is more common among us, be-
cause In other countries social position
depends upon birth, while here It Ia
nsnally fixed by mooney. How many
families In every clasa do you know
who are pretending to a larger pecunl-
ary wealth than they have?™

The visitor passes on the question to
the reader.

Found by a Tenderfoot.

There is ann axiom among mining
prospectors that while a knowledge of
minernlogy Is a first necesalty for a
man startiug out to hunt for the pre-
clons ores, yet the richest rinds are
often made by the rmokest tendecfoot,
It 1s well lustrated In & recent rich |

ard Welhe, a violin sploist in the tab-
erpacle, was walking In City Creek
Canyon, on the outskirts of the city,
when be kicked aside some rock that
struck himn as belng unusual in ap
pearance. Out of pure curiosity be car-
ried a plece of the rock back to town
and had It assayed. It showed 500
in gold and §40 in silver to the ton.
Welhe was so much surprised he al-
most fainted. Then, when he recvov-
ered he hurried back te where he found
the rock, without mentioning the mat-
ter to anyone, and staked out a large
number of claims for bimself and
friends, Now a considerabls caiup has
sprung up, and the workings bear ou!
the promise In Welhe's chance strike.

Not Color Blind.

There are some crabs that actually
dress themselves, Some specles array
themselves elaborately by gathering
bits of seaweeds, chewing the ends,
and sticking them on thelr shells, so
that they look like stones covered with
weed. They spend hours In making
these pleces adhere, trying the same bit
over and over again until they suc-
ceed, They have a fine sense of aym-
metry, too, and always put a red plece

a4 green plece, though how they know

they Hve is hard to say, unless It is
by taste or smell. When once thelr
dress I8 completed it fmproves with
age, as the weed actually grows upon
thom,

Frog-Eating In Franoe.

The Prench have never been frog-
saters 1o the extent that is commonly
supposed. With them the taste for this
reptile i rather eplecurean than popu-
lur. Myriads of frogs are, so to speak.
wasted 1o the country because of want
of zeal In catehing them. In some of
the most “frogey™ parts of Frauce at
night the croakiong of the reptiles over-
powers every other sound; but the erea-
tures might live 1o a good old age aud
their hind-legs grow as tough as string

| minute and sct away to cool.

| any clinkers that may be gathering

find ndar Salt Lake Clity, Utah. Wil- lr

| ansuccessful in securing the pussage of the
| Bicvele Baggnge bill in that state, Chief
on one side to match the red piece on |Consul Patter has decided to endeavor to
the other, and a green plece to match | effiect the desired resull by legal action.
{A commitiee has been ﬂ]l]!l}llll;’ l-ln prl-_m-

¥ i inst ooe of the leading
red from green in the dark pools where | W rorn 1oade fur sefusing 1o ) #

Iheing boomed in Eugland by a
| manufacturer,

Houszhola.
RECIPES.

Laoaf Chocolate Cake.—Ome cupful of
granulated sugar and one-bhalfl cupful of
bLutter, beaten together., Add the yolks
of four eggs, one halfl cupful of
strong ceffee, one and one-halfl cupfuls
flour measurcd before sifting, two fea-
Ul:mnhlln of baking powder sifted with
the flour. (Flavor with vanilla if one-
half cupful of milk is used instead of the
coffec.) When ready for the oves stirv in
one and one-hall squares of chicolute
which have been shaved, and set in & dish
o melt.

Velvet Cream.—Ome pint of milk, one-
fourth of a box of gelatine, thr a-.vurths
of a capful of sugar and two (g:. Dis-
suolve the gelatine in a little of the milk,
hoil the wilk, add the sugar, beaten with
the volks of eggs, then the gelatine Cook
like & custard, in a double boiler. S rain
throigh o napkin; when almost cold add
the well beaten whites,flavor with vanilla
or sherry, pour into & wet mould and set
awayv to harden. Serve with cream.

Soonge  Drops.—Three  eggs, three-
foucths of a cupful of sugar, one hes
capful of sif flour, one teaspoouful of
cream of tartar, one-hulf teaspoonful of
soda and one teaspoonful of lemon or va-
nilla. Drop iu teaspoonfuls on buttered
pans, three inches apart, and bake in a
quick oven, A stiff batter is needed,
ani it is safe to bake one cake first to see
i more flour is needed.

Mock Bisque Soup —Cook one cupful of
tumalo uni’i? soft enough to struin. Scald
one  pint of milk in & double  boiler.
Blend together one tablespoonful of but
ter and one dessertspoonful of flour. Stir |
gradual y into the boiling milk and boil |
ten minutes. Add one-half teaspoonful
of salt, & little white peppor, a speck of
sodu and the strained tomato. Serve very
hot with croutons or saltines.

Lamb Souffle.—Make one capful of eream
sauce seasoned  with  chopped parsly
and onion juice. Stir in it one|
cupful of chopped lamb, When hot, add
the beaten yvolks of two eggs, conk one

When cool,
add the beaten whites of two egr<; bake |
in & buttered dish for twenty minutes
and serve immedintely.

Sweetbreads a Ila Newberg — Parboil
and pick apart a sweethread. Put in a
chafing dish one tablespoonful of butter
and four tablespoonfuls of cream. When
hot, add the sweetbread, seasoned with
pepper, salt and nutmeg, or mace, st one
tablespoonful of sherry. When boiliug,
add the beaten yolks of two eggs and cook
till thick, stirring constantly.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

A serviceable and practical cover for
a dining room table when not in use is
made by Runrhn.-ih_e an unbleached table
cloth of the reguired length, selecting a |
seroll of some large, effective pattern,
and outlin this in wash silk< the col-
ors to harmonize with the furnishings
of the room. Thix cloth, besides being
vasily lanndered, makes an attractive
CoOver.

Twa or three ovster shells thrown upon
the fire with coal will help to absorb
in
the stove,

It 15 said that polishing silverware by
rubbing it with oatmeal 18 a good plan.
It is worth teving, for it cannot harm it
and may do good,

For removing the staings of fruit from
table linen, oxalic acid, javelle water,
boiling water and milk are all recom-
mended, together with many other li-
quids.  Our grandmothers removed all
such stains at this season, “laying the
linen upon the grass wher the fruit trees
are in blossom.

When desirous of mending a piece of
broken glass or china, 3 cement may be
made by dissolving half an ounce of
gnm aeacia in one gill of boiling water
and stirving in plaster of Paris until the
mixture is the consistemcy of a paste.
A’nnly the cement to the hroken edges
with & brush, and then fasten the two
varts together until perfectly dry.

To earn money for her Easter offering
one girl filled thie shells of English wal-
nuts with wax and sold them for wark
baskets. A three.inch length of bahy
rildbon fastenod the two halves together
at one end, and ecach was: filled with
melted wax. The shells were pressed
closely together where the ribbons were
pastedd, and w space was left at the other
and through which the thread eould be
drawn when the wax was needed. The
ribbon loop served for  fastening the '.
the shell to the side of a dasket.  Une of
these contrivances makes a pretty  addi-
tion to one's useful articles,

Awmong the novoliies in spoons for Fas-
ter wedding gifts is the nut spoon with
its shovelshaped perforated bowl, and
the long carved hawdle of leaves and
nuts, finished at the top with a brown
enamelled squirrel with ruby eyves. A
spoon for serving peas has o shallow
bowl, rounded at the end, so shaped
#s to reprosent the leaf of the pea vine,
with the wveins duintily traced. The
handle is a twisted vine finished at the
and with & pea pod partly opened, the
vens and pod being in green enamel.

When using cabbage for cold slaw, cut
it into ribbons an hour or more before
It is to be used. and let it stand in ice
water until the last moment, then drain
it upon a soft cloth o remove the water
and pour & French dressing over it.
I once tried thus it will always be treat-
ed in this manner.

Many a housewife isdisheartened when
she finds that the house into which she
has just moved was inhabited before she
arvived., and that already her nicel
cleaned beds ave being ocoupied.
sure death for such invaders ix benzine.
It will at onee destroy all insect life
and does not injure carpets or furni-
nre.  Fill a long necked can with this
fluid and apply it thoroughly in all
cracks and crevices where the bugs or
their eggs may be. Leave the doors
and windows open and the odor will
quickly evaporate. Benzine should be
used only in daylight, us it is very in-
flammable, and must not be carvied near
an open fire or a light —N. Y. Sun.

The Bicycle.

As the Ilinois L. A. W. officials were

Western |lllll||| for refusing to check a bi-
cvele as Laggage. . )

,.\l the mc:get:-l. l‘lumminnshir meeting in
Australia a one-mile “ordinary race'
wias run, the winper finishing in 2m. |
4B 2.5 sec. : ‘

The elliptical sprocket,which was aban-
doned in this country three years ago, ii'
ocs

Ex-Champion Zimmerman has been
asked to act as one of the judges at the
Ouaker City Wheelmen's meet on June
th

At the race meet of the Newhurgh)
Wheelmen on Memorial Day, Inman, ol
13 vear-old boy from Fishkill, will ride|
an exhibition half mile. He will be|
puced by o tanden, and from what he has
| wlready accomplished it is expected that
|he will lower his own record of 1.05 2.5
for the distance.

Henceforth the way of the dilatory
rond contractor in New York city will
not be a pleasant one.  He has a new and

&

for all the Inconvenience they are put
to by the human enemy. The taste for
this food depends greatly upon the lo-
cality; and even then frogs' leg are a
dish for the gourmet rather than for
the workman or the peasant. The legs
bare occasionally hawked about Parls
oa skewers; but they are by no means
cheap, and they appeal to the person

exacting task master in the bicyclist,)
lwlm is naturally the keenest of all in-
spectors in road construction. 11 the
|I(‘|IP||1!;| of the Associated Cvcling Clubs
of New York materialize every active
wheelman in the city will be constituted
a pavement inspector. Contractors who
are slow or negligent in their work will
be reported to the Department of Street
Improvements, and if that be of no avail
a demand will be made for forfeiture of

whose cultivated and jaded appetite|, .. .ct. This policy will be pur-
needs tempting rather than o the howr “sued heesfntly by the A. C. C. o{wNed'
gy prolstary. York unm street pavers ' o
3 their work quickly and well.
s S . = z (3
— "‘ " & . = .‘ = f,
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“he Eminent Divine's Sunday
Discourse.

flod's Perfec: Marmony and the Diseorn
That Was Made by Sin—The Time s
Coming When the World Wil Agnin
Besound (o Heavenly Harmonbes.

Texr: *Who laid the cornerstone thereof,

when the morning stars sang together?' —
Job 89 6, 7.
‘¢ all sewn the cernmony at the lay-
» cornerstone of church, nsylum or
Masonie temple. Into the hollow of the
stone were placod serolls of history and {m-
portant documents, to be suggestive if, 100
or 20 years after, the building should be
destroyed by fire or torn down, We re-
member the siiver trowel or iron hammer
that smote the square plece of granite into
sanctity.  We romember some veneralile
man who prosided wisldinge the trowel or
hammer.  We romomber also the musio as
the choir stood on the seattersd stones and
timber of the baflding nbout to be
structodd, The lenves of the ne
Muttersd bn the wind and were tur “r
with & grent rustling, and we remember
how the . baritone, tenor, contralto
es commingled. They hnd
¥ iy e bevn rehenrsing the special
Prozramme that it might be worthy of the
cornerslone Inving. '

In iy text the poet of Uz ealls us tona
erander cervmony  the nying of the foun-
dation of this greoat temple of 8 workd,
The cornerstone was a block of light, xml
the trowel wis of eolestinl orystul.  All
wbout and on the embankments of elouds
stoodd the angelie ehoristers unroliin air
librottos of overture, and other
clappel ahining eymbals whils the re-
mony went on, and God, the Architoot, by
stroke of light after stroke of Heht, dedi-
cubed this great eathedral of o world, with
mountalns for plilars nnd sky for frescomld
ceiling nnd Bowering flelds for n Aoor anid
sunrise and midnlght aurorn for uphol-
story.  ““Wha lald the cornerstone thereol,
when the morning stars sang togethers"”

The fact is that the whols universe wias n
vomplets endence, an unbroken dithy-
b, o musioal portfolio.  The great sheet
of immensity had been spread out, and
written on it were the stars, the sanbier of
them minims, the lurger of them sustained
notes.  The metoors marked the stacento
* heavens n gamuat with
intonntions, modulations, the
space between the worlds a muosieal in-
terval, trembling of stellur bt a quaver,
the thunder a bass elef, the wind among
trees i treble clef. That s the way God
wade all thing= n perfect harmony

But ons day a harp string snapjped inthe
great orehestra,  Ono day m voles shanded
out of tune.,  One dny o discard, laesh wnd
terrifle, gwruted upon the glorious sutiphon
It was sin that mnde the dssonntes, and
that hursh discord hns e sotnding
through the conturies. All the work of
Chiristinns amd phitbanthroplsts and reform-
vrd of all ages is to stop that diseont and
get all thinges ‘K inta the perfect nar-
mony which wis heard ot the laving of the
vaornerstone when the morning stors HADK
togother, Befors §get through, (£ 1 am
divinely hotped, T will make it pladn that
sinis discord und righteousness hnrmony:
thut in gencral things are oot of tune s s
plain as to a musician’s var is the unbappy
clash of cliurinet pud bassoon in an srebies-
trad readering

Che world'= henlth out of tune: wenk
lungs and the atsosphare o cotlision, dis-
ordersl oye nod noonday lght o guaresl,
rheumntic limb and damp weather in strue-
gle; pearalgins, and pneumonlas, aod con-
sumpt und oplieptivs in flocks sweep
the neightoriio s and elties. Wheps you
Aod wne per=on with sound thront, nnd Keen
eyesight, und sert ear, and ensy respira-
tion, and  regular pulsation, and supple
limb, wod prime digestion, and steady
werves, you fnd 100 who have to be very
careful heesuses this or that or the other
physical funetion is disordered,

"l hamnn
udgment wrongly swayed, or the memory
eaky, or the will weak, or the temper in-
Mamable, the well balaneed mind exoesp-
tionnal.

Domestic lifo out of tune; only  here and
there n conjuial outbreak of facompatn-
bility of temper through the divoroe courts
or u filinl outhrenk about a futher's will
through the surrogate’s court, or a ease of
wile benting or husbued poisoning thr I
the criminnl courts, but thousands of f i-
Lies with o s ontside and Junuary within,

Bocluty out of tune; Iwbor and eapital
thelr b ot each other's throat; splrit
of vaste keeping those down fe the social
scale whoe aro stroggling to get up, aud
puttiog those who mre up fo snsiety st
they have to come down,  No wonder the
old pinnoforte of society is all out of tune,
when bypoorisy, and Iving, and subterfuce,
and double dealing, Wnd sycopbaney, and
churintnnism, nod revenge have for 6000
years been banging away at the kevs and

stamping the pednls |

On sl stdes there s a shipwreck  of s
mobles—untions in discord withoat realiz
lug it. Ho wrong is the feeling of oation
for nation that symbols chosen are flerce
nud  dest v, In this country, where
our skies are full of robing and doves and
morning larks, we have our oationnl sy
bol, the Horce and Mithy eagle, as cruel s
bird s ean b found in all the ornitbhologi-
cal catnlogues. In Groat
they have lnmbs and fallow deer, their sy -
bol Is the merciless Hon,  In Kussin, where
from between her frogen pnorth to
blooming south all kindly beasts dwell
they chose the growling bear, and in the

world's heruldey & favorite Sgare iz the |

dragon, the fabled winged serpent, fero-
clous and dreadful. And =0 fond is the
world of contention that we climb oot
through the heavens and baptize one of
the other plancts with the spirit of buattie
and call it Mars, after the god of war, sl
wo give to the elighth sign of the zodine
the nume of the seorplon, s ereature which
s chiefly celebrated for its deadiy sting
But, after all, these symbols mee expressjve
of the way nation Teels toward nationis. |
vcord wide as the continent and bridginge |
thie sens.

I suppose you huve noticed how warmly
iu love dry goods stores ar: with other dry
goosds stores, and how highly grocery men
think of the sugars of the grocery m
the same o, il in what »
way alls and homeoputh
spenk of eac
sutnetimes put ministers on that beautifal
cooking instrument wlhideh the English call
u spit—nn jron roller with spikes on It nnd
turned by n erank before o hot fieo - and
then, if the minister belug romsted orfes out
against it, the men who are turning him
suy, “Hush, my bLrothber; we are turning
this spit for the glory of God and the zood

of your sonl, and you must be gquiet, whils
we close the serviee with:

“Blest be the tie that binds

“Our hearts in Christian love" ™

The earth is dinmeterod and circomfor
enced with discord, nod the wusic that wa
rendersd ot the inying of the workd'= oo
nerstone when the morning
gether is not heard now, or
aud there from this aud that part of =o
elety and from this and that part of the
earth there comes up a threilliog 2olo of

| love, or a warble of worshilp, or o swoet

duet of pationce, they are drowoaed out by
& discord that =hnkes the enrth

Paul says, “The whole erention groan
eth.”  And while the nightiogale, aud i
woodlark, aod the canary. and the plover

sometimes sing =0 sweetly that their notes |

have h written out in musienl notation

and it is found thnt the cus

key of D ool that the o

in the wing-d

and the aulbuay

ruffied and Glecdior or dead in mends

foreat. Paul wans right, for the groa

nature drowns out thie prima donnes of the

sky.
Tartini

the grent mosionl ecompose;

I dreamed one ndght that he male a contract

with satan, the latter to be ever in the
SOMPORer's sorvime, But one night he
handed to <atan a violin, on which Diabo-
lus played sach sweet music that the com.
poser was awakened by the emotion and
tried to reproduce the sounds, and thers-
from was writien Tartini's most famous
plece, “The Deovil's SBonata,” & dream in-
genlous, but faulty, for all melody de-
scends from heaven and only diseards as-
nand from hell. All hatreds fends oon-

! | ealled the “Anvil Chorus '
intelloct cut of tune; the |

| yuars.
Hritinn, where |

her |
or

| Al

troversies, backbitings and revenges ars
the devil's sonata, are dinbolie fugue, are
demonine phantasy, are grand march of
doom, are allegro of perdition.

But if in this world things in general are
out of tune to our frall ear, how much
maore 50 o boings augelic and deific! Tt
takes w =killal artist to fully appreciate
dismgeeem fsound.  Many have no oa-
pacity te de e
tion, and though thers were o one bar as
wany offenses  agaiust harmony as coald
crowd in betwren the lower F of the hass
and the higher G of the soprano it would
give them no discomtort, while on the fore-
hend of the cducated artist beads of jrear-
spirntion would stand out us s result of the
harrowing dissonnnes.  While an amateur
wias performing on A plano and had just
struck the wrong chord, John Sebasting
Baoh, the mmortal composer, entered the
room, and the amateur rose in embarrasa-
ment, awd Bach rushed past the host, who
| stepped forward to greet him, and before
| the Keybonrd had stopped vibeating put his
adroit hand upon the keys and changoed
the  painful  inharmooy inte  glorious
endence.  Then Bach turned snd gave salu-
| tation to the host,

But the worst of all discord is moral dis-
eard. I society and the world are pain-
fully discordant to fmperfoct muan, what
must they be to a perfect God?  People try
b ddeftne what sin 1=, [tseems to me that
sin is getting out of hwrmony with God, &
disnervoiment with his holiness, with his
purity, with his love, with hi=s commands,
aur will elashing with his will, the Huits
dushing  ngainst the  Infinite, the frail
wradnsd the puissant, the created against
the creator  If M0 muosiclans, with flute
nnd cornet-n-plston and trumpet and vio-
lomeaelly, the hantboy and trombones and

| ol the wind and stringed  justruments thist

evergat herml in a Dasseldort jubliles shouold
resolve that they wonld play ot of tune
lies Tk and make the
plnes wild with = king and grating and
rasping sonnds, they conlil not maks saoch
pasdemoninm is that which ranges (o s sin-
Tul saul when God listens to the play of its
thoughts, passions and emotions-—discord,
lifelonge discord, maddening dscond.

The worlil pays more for discord that it
dass for High prices have
been padd for musie Ons man gave 2225
to hear the Swedish songstress In New
York, and another 2625 to hear her in Boa-
ton, and anothe 5 to hear her in Provi-
Fabutows prices huve hoon paid for

COfIO e,

ounds, but far more "has been pald
ord, The Orir 1+ War cost #1,700,-
Moo wnd the An can Civll War over
=0, 5000 00, 000, and the war debts of pro-

fessed Cliristian nations are aboat 15,000, -
000 000, The workd pays for this red tloket,
wihideh ndmits it to the suturnalis of broken
bones and desth agooles and destroved
cities nnd plowed groves  and  crushed
henrts, anv amonnt of money satan asks
Digeord!  Diseord!
But [ hwve to tedl your that the song thay
the morning stoars seng togethor at the lay-
‘ w wirlid's cornerstons is to resound
arnrt’s  grentest overture wes

» pleht when he was saveral

I Y] wiered with slvsp, and artlsts
SHY by | the places tn the musie
where | . S0 the overture of
the m aurd =poken of [ my text

his Bown nsteep, bat it will awaken snd be
more erntully rendersd by the evening
stars of the world's existence than by the
morning stirs. and  the vedspors will be
tor thon the matins. The work of all
goud met snd women wnd of sl good
churehes and dll reform nssocintions help
to bring the raee ek to the origionl har-
maons s reboilious heart to be attonsd,
socdad Hie to e pttuned, commercinl sthics
to bée wttuned, internationsality to be at-
tuned, hemispherss to b nttuued,

The whole world must nlso be sttuned
by the same pwe was i the Falr-
banks werlzhibnge s manufactory of Ver-

mont. Six bundeed haods, and they never
| hind postrike! Complete hnrmony betwesn

lubor and capital, the oporatives of scores
of yeurs In thetr beautiful homes nenz~by
the mansions of the wanulfnoturers, whoss
Uinvention and Christfan behavior made the
!l:l‘-':l( euterprise. No, all the world over,
| Inbor and eapital will be brought Into
penphony. You may have heard what s
vompossd by
Verdl, n tune played by hammers, groat
wnd small, now with mighty stroke and
now  with henvy stroke, boesting a great
fron auvil.  That is what the world has gos
to come to - anvil chorus, yardstiek choras,
shuttle b traowel chorus, ecrowbar
chorus, plekax ehorus, gold mine chorus,
rail tenck chorus, locomaotive shorus, It
can be done, aud it will be done; so all
Peocial Hie will e sttoned by the Boapel
hinrg

Henven b to huve a’new song, an sotirely
new sonp,  But L should not wonder (1, a8
pometitnes oo carth, o tune is fashioned out
of many tunes, or it is one tuneo with the
variations; 0 <ome of the songs of the re-
deomed may have beon plaving through
them the songs of earth.  And how thrill-
gz, ss coandng through the groat snthem of
the savesd, nocompanisd by harpors with
their harps and  trumpeters with their
trumpets. if we should hear some of the
stradns of CAntioeh” and ““Mount Plsgah*
wnd Coronstion’” sol “Lepox™ and s,
Martin's™ and “Fountwin’ and “Ariel" and
“Old Hundred!” How they would bring to
mind the praytog cirades and commuanion
dnws, and the Christmas fostivals, and the
chupch worship o which on carth we oln-
gled! 1 have o fdea that when we bid
furewell to carth we e to bid Bvrewall to
il these graud old gospel hymns which
melted and raptured our souls for s0 many
Now, if sin is dscord and rightoous-
ness s hnrmony, let us get out of the one
atid enter the other.

O Lord, our God, quickly usher in the
whole world's peace jubiles, and all islands
of the sen join the five continents, sond all
the musical instruments of all  nations
combdine, and sl the oreans that eyer
sounded requiem of sorrow sound only &
grand murch of joy, and all the bells that
tolled for burial ring for resarrection, and
all the cannon that ever hoarded denth
neross the nations sound  forth oternal vie-
tary Amd over nll acclinim of earth wnd
nilnstrelsy of heaven thers will be hoard
v volee swestor snd mightier than any

BWie

-

| humnn or angelle volee, & voloe anes fall of

tenrs, bt now foll of trivmph, the voles of
Christ saving, “I am alpba aod omegs,
the beginning nud the ond, the first and
the lnst. Thon, ut the laying of the top
stones of the world's history, the same
vislowes shindl e heard as when, st the lay-
I of the world's cornerstone, “the morn-
ing stars sang together ™

Iv as donubitial af even angels sver weep
the mwan whe finds out
where the mud is, until b into il up
O TS T

Men are just like troat—after you have
Bovhesd them, give the smariest and big-
fost ol them <iving euough and yon ars
s of them

\ mian, 0 to speak

LIRSR el

whao cannot bow to
GWH CORACIENEE every  morning  is
hard by in acondition to respectivel y salute
thet world at any other tine of day

Aot without thousht and vou are o fool;
think without il vou are o vision
Ary.

Solfishness is aften so refined, that it =
deeply wormbed at the least remonstrance

the
i e bt the other,

Ciartesy atd elbgnette are flowers;
onis, s e pooi<
i thes antedlect.

Advice is seldom weloome: those who

| tiedd 3t most Dike it least.

One grest vesson why philosophy and
philanthropy so often fail is becanse so
much of them iz spent on the world, and
gn little on oursel ves,

What s wun is the modt afeaid of he
alom’ i berliervis g thin mav ac

o fen s il oo bl

The wimersd bt the world ever pro.
| digensd e agte coaml the biggest Lool

hasn't been born vel.

Men of strong passions are less danger-
| ons than men of weak ones; it is thive weak
| ones that need the most watehing.
| What n disgusted and disappointed race
Lof coreatures we should be if we could

only “see ourselves as others see us,**

gavE i
count Loy

!
| It is said that baked bananas will un-
| fwilingly build up and strengthen thin
and weak bodies and enrich the blood.
| Thiey should be baked about 20 minutes,
The man who falls on o banana skip
once will have sympathy, but he will
only make fun lor the boys the next time
hé lands ou his back.




